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Thr large bquare glass will throw a
square Image of light for a distance of
srarly a hundred yards, but then It will I

thanso to the round image of the. sun.
The tmaller the glass tho nearer the

im'iMi liiuirn win unni'Mi". ir inn round
pot Is nut perfect the glass Is no nood. !

Thi first thlnfc to do In slgniilllUK to
any I'Uco nt a .distance Is to tulte aim

t It. and thlsi requires it front slsht.
nhk.ii must bo somo object In a lino
with you and the place you wish to
reach. An old broom stuck In the
ground twenty or thirty feet awny will

o ety well. The further off tho front
s!sM Is tba better your aim will be.

Let us suppose you want to signal to
a boy Ashing on a rock naif a mile from
horc. Get your broom Just to the right

it left of the line of sight from your
eye to the Island. Now hold your look-in- s

glass so that It throws the rcflec-U- n

of the sun on the side of tho broom
hat Is next to the Island, and by a

slight eldewlse motion of tho mirror
ou can throw this reflection clear
crofg the broom and on to the Island.
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It you want to spell out letters you
must have your front sight accurate
enough to know Just how much of the
(lash the person you are sending to can
w. It Is much easier to throw a flash
ip and down than from side to side, and
'hi top rail of a fence or the edge of a
pIhz.'ii may do if you get your sight to
hn Inland Just over it. l'or the side

motion a clothes pole, a tree, telegraph
ijji the side of a house or a barn will
do.

in order to signal accurately it la bet-- t
to Jiuve two. front sights, and noth- -

iir ..III answer as well as two shingles
Till'il to a post about two feet apart

nd twenty fret from you. Fasten thnm
t Mii-- a height that you can look

'hiiiiixh them at the place you want to
'"lift tho message to. Bometlmes It Is
t: rr to f)X them so thafyou can sit
'Inuii to do the signalling and bo qi'im-for-

hie nnrl steady.
T. us suppose that you want to send

a mex'iMKn to an Island ten miles from
hore rirst get In line so that you can

lunt em the Islund under the lower edge
of tliM upper shingle and hold the gins

iip to your nose If It Is u largo
'nlrtor If tt Is a small glass with a
"Ight hole In It look through the hole at
ths iHliind between the shingles.

'If i 'In- - reflection of tho sun on both
htncL-- s mid hold the glnsn steady to
oil i Tim person nn thn IhIiiiiiI v. Ill
"i a "ipiiy light As Muilt iim ho an- -

r -- ,ii)i a Memly light ou ate rtaily
isjil

bottom shlnsle and none going through
the oitenlnp. By tt alight movement of
the mirror you can throw the light from
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the lower shingle across the opening
to the upper shingle. The person on the
Island will have seen only one Quick
flash.

But If you move the mirror so as to
take It up and at once bring It back
again the flash will have crossed the
opening between the shingles twice and
tho person to whom you are sending
tho message will have seen two
Hushes very close together. This double
flash Is made with no pause between
the upward and downward movement
of tho mirror.
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START,
It does not matter whether you be-- i

gin at the bottom and go up and atop
there or begin at the top and stop at
thu bottom. You can make either one
or two flashes from either position by
controlling the number of times you
pasi the opanlng.

Suppose you wished to begin your
message with the question, "Caught
any tlsh yet?" The first letter you want
would be "C," which in the Army and
Navy code Is 1 2 1, and If you began
rtftli the light on the lower shingle here
Is the way you would send the letter
"C."
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MsTAKT STO
Tho person on the Island would see a

short flash, then two close together,
and then a short one, after which there
would be a pause before beginning the
nest letter. The best plan to get tho
Hunt nuuse botween the flashes 1h to
count slowly as you signal. Suppose
you count 1, 2. 3, 4. C, 6, 7, 8 for the
letter "C." Tho first flash would be
made at 1, then 2 and 3 would be
nauscs. 4 and f. the double flash, 6 and
7 nausea and 8 tho short flash. Count
four before bcclnnInK the next letter
anil end a word with 3 short flashes
together or a long pause.

DRILL YOUB BUTTONS.

Hem fa the solution of the DUtzle
of how to move i row of eight buttons
or checkers, arranged white and black
alternately, so that with only four
change of two adjoining men at a time
they shall be all white on one end of
the line and all black on the other.

The first line shows the original posi-

tion and the succeeding ones show
which men are to be moved and where
to:

OtOIOfOt

Here Is the way that you can manage
ten men, moving only two at a time
under the same conditions as for six
or eight men In a row;ooooo
o66 omo
oo oofooibo c

Now that you have seen how these
re managed suppose you try to drill

twelve men, starting with them In a
straight line, alternately black and
white, and making only six moves.
Uemember that you must not twist the
men, but keep the one that was on the
right of tho two moved still on the
rlmht In his "new position.

After' you havo mustered the art of
drilling twelve men so that they can
go through nil the evolutions without
u slip or ii fulso move you cun try your
skill In drilling fourteen men In n row,
tulalng them from tho straight lino of
alternate colors to the Mrolght lino nil
whim lit onn end nml nil black at the
other, nil In seven moves.

Wlillo these largo numbers are more
dllllrult to handle you should bo able
to ttml the key to thu movements re-

quired If you will stuily tho manner In
whlrli thu smaller iiiiiiiImh of men are

i ...! II lai 11ia.ail till. In a lla .aliaIIIUIMin''"' I '
.lumber III tills N.iy, aliwiyH In Hair llm
number of moves that .here arc men
In lua iin,

THE SUN, SUNDAY, JULY 21, 1M2.

THEY FOUGHT REDSKINS HARD
"Once upon very particular time

many and more years ago," said Big
Brother Ben to Little Brothers Mat and
Ned asthey aatat his knee In their nighties
quite a long time past the hour when
they should have been tucked in bed,
there was a little boy named Davy and

he was a most wonderful Indian lighter."
"How many did he light?" aaUed Hal

and Xed In unison, hardly the tick of the
clock between their voices or the slightest
difference in the words they burst forth
with.

"Oh, he must have fought In his time
at least five hundred Indians. But I
want to tell yoij the whole story rather
than the number of Indiana he just
fought," said Big Brother Ben-- wry

gravely, mind you, as he patted both
curly heads and remembered that he was
fifteen years older than Hal, to say noth-
ing of Llttlo Ned.

'Well, hurry up and toll us how he
caught them," burst forth Utile Hal.

Yes, and tell us what be caught them
with, and why ho did catch them," piped
In Little Ned.

Well you nee, Little Hal and Little
Ned," said Big Brother Ben, it was when
the Indians owned this very country from
one end to the other. There were more of
them than there were of our family. And
they thought our family you know. Little
Hal and Little Neil, I mean the great big
family that we belong to that had all of
our rs and rs

In It they thought all of these
Intended to steal their country away
from them. And I really think. Little Hal
and Little Ned. they had a right to think
that It might be stolen because somo of
our rs were careless
about such matters and they often got
land from tho Indiana by tricks."

What kind of tricks. Big Brother Ben?"
queried Little Brother Hal.

"Not the kind of tricks that Uncle Mar-
tin does with his handkerchief and his
watch chain," declared Little Brother Ned.
"They couldn't do those tricks, could
they?"

"Not exactlr the same, but rerr much
like them," saloBlg Brother Ben. "But I
must hurry and tell you so that you can
go to bed. As I said there was a great
Indian fighter and his name was Davy.
The way he came to be an Indian lighter
was very exciting."

"Tell in about It. Big Brother Ben," said
Little Hal and Little Ned quickly, and,0.'1 ha af,er ""'L.'scrambled awe'll promise you we won't oiy. That's
what we have to promise mamma before
she will tell us anything sad."

ell, Davy's papa and mama said
good-b- y to their papa ud mam and
all their friends many years ago and
travelled far, far into the woods, Davy
waa only 7 years old

"Just aa old as I am," put in Hal de-
lightedly.

"Yes, Just about your age, Little Hal.
And they travelled and they travelled and
f liaaar travnllaa1 -'- - aaallaa aaaarl aaallaa .

after mile, until they reached a place "You must not forget. Little Brother
where the land was beautiful and the and Brother Ned. that Davy

rivers were lovelv. Just the place that "d his and his hunting knife with
a pioneer would choose for Ids home." him all the time, for as I told you before,

"What's a pioneer?" Baked Ned. ! hi" father had taught him the use of both,

"Oh. I know what a pioneer is." nut,nd Davy always had to have them with
in Little Hal.

"And what is a pioneer?" gravely asked
Big Brother Ben. Iet us know, Little
Hal. since you know."

"Why, he's a bald headed man," an-
swered Littlo Hal proudly,

"A bald headed man I And who told
you that. Little Hal?"

"Why, Uncle Martin told me so the
other day. He says when the Indians
scalp you they take off all your hair and
leave you the earns aa a bald headed
man. And he told me that pioneers were
always scalped."

"You have a retentive memory and
a clear understanding, Little Hal," said
Big Brother Ben with a strange smile,
"but I must go on with the story. Davy's
papa and mamma settled In the beautiful
spot they had picked out. Papa built
a log cabin and put an extra stockade
about It so that the Indians, if they got
angry, could not come right up to the
door and walk right In. A stockade Is a
fence of planks close together.

"well, one day when Davy's papa
had made everything nice about the
place and had planted corn and wheat
and was quite contented, trouble came.
Borne of the bad folk among our great
grandfathers had taken a lot of land
from the Indians and had given them

EUTERPHISmO UMBRELLA 10TS.

The boys on Washington Heights
who have spare umbrellas at home
have discovered a way to earn a little
extra money to apend on their vaca-
tions. Visit any of the subway sta-

tions on the "hill" some rainy evening
and you will see how the boys of that
section manage to collect their pocket
money.

On the Heights the subway stations
are not located as nesr each other as
they are downtown. Therefore people
residing In the numerous flats and
apartments, have much further to walk
to reach their homes. On pleasant
evenings the walk la delightful, es-

pecially when one has ridden In tue
heated subway for any length of time.
On rainy evenings conditions are dif-

ferent. Every one knows that It ts not
a pleasant experience to be caught with
out an umbrella ty a suanen storm
when the dinners are on the tables and
the folks at home are growing anxious,
because thn regular arriving home hour
has come and gone.

The boys on the Heights were quick
to realize all this, and they soon learned
that by bringing their spare umbrellas
down to tho subway stations when a
sudden storm had driven people to she!
ter they could ilnd all tho customers
they wanted who would only bo too glud
to hire tho umbrellas from them, llather
than ruin their clothes and straw hats
Homo of the people coining up out of
tho aubway when the rain Is descending
will pay a boy as high as fifty cents
for the loan of an umbrella.

Tho boys are not exorbitant In their
prices, l'sunlly they demand but a
illine for thn uko tit un umbrella. The

agrctlng tn the arntnirement
.

pay
I . , - ,

tnu noy me. money in unmnvc, mum inn
umbrella and walUb homo with the boy

j Weeping step with him at his aids.

nothing for it. This made the Indians

Hal Little
pm

Little

angry. They made up their minds to get
all of the land back. Ho they marched
through the woods very softly, and
very often when our great grandfathers
and grandmothers were sound asleep
they would come to the log cabin and set
Are to It and take all of our great grand-
parents prisoners.

"Although Dary was but 8 years old,
his father had taught him a great deal
about taking care of himself. You know.
Little Brother Hal and Little Brother
Ned, there were a great many wild
animals In the woods and Davy had to lie
taught to defend himself from danger
In case he met these bad animals as he
wandered off from the log oabln and
happened to meet them suddenly."

Little Brother Hal and Little Brother
Ned drew closer to Big Brother Ben's
knee.

"Before he was 0 years old Davy's
father had taught him how to use a gun.
He spent many hours loading and un-

loading the weapon "

"What's a weapon?" asked Little Ned.
"Why that's what a gun is," answered

Big Brother Ben, snd when Little Brother
Hal tried to ask a question Big Brother
Ben gave him a funny sort of a took and
he didn't ask it.

"Back of the cabin Davy's papa would
take him and set up a twig or a leaf for
a mark. Then he would load the gun
and hand it to Davy.

"One two three fire!' Davey'a father
would say to him and Anally after many,
many trials Davy could hit the leaf
and the twig just as well as his father
could. Then his papa taught him how
to use a hunting knife and how to creep
softly through tho forest and how to
tread so that an Indian would have a
hard time following him "

How would he creep, Big Brother
Ben?" asked Little Brother Hal earnestly.

"Why. just like this," said Big Brother
Ben as he got on his hands and knees and
crawled about the room with a fierce look
In his eyes.

".Stop tt, Big Brother Ben," said Little
Ned. "Oo on, tell us the rest about
Davy."

Well, Davy was at the edge of the
wood one day Just at dinner time. He
heard the horn blow to come In and eat.
But he saw a squirrel run through the

squirrel up
defiantly at hira. Then Davy

started for the cabin.
Just aa he got out of the woods he

saw a great smoke and there was the
cabin, his dear home, all in flames and
burning up. He knew at once that In-

dians had been around, so hs dropped to
the ground and crept through the high
grass closer to the cabin. There he saw
that the Indians had mads prisoners of
his father and mother and had tied their
hands behind their backs.

him when he went Into the wood for fear
of the wild animals.

"Well after the Indians had gathered
together everything of value they did not
wish to hum up, they started off through
the woods in the opposite direction from
Davy, with his papa and mains driven
on ahead of them. Davy followed as close

after aa he could.
"Juat as they entered the wood Davy a

papa In a loud voloe cried: 0h, Davy,

my little son, wherever you are keep safe
until you can get help and rescue us."

The Indians did not understand Eng-

lish, so they did not reallre that Davy's
papa was warning somebody. They only

made Davy's papa and mama hurry on

faster. Davy wanted to cry out that he
understood, but young aa ha waa he
knew too well that this would only put

him In greater danger and would do his
papa and mamma no good.

So at a safe distance he followed and
followed and followed the Indians. When

it came night he was only 200 feet from
where they built their camp fire. He waa

only a little boy-j- ust a little older than
yon, Little Brother Hal-a-nd you can
understand that he was very, very tired.
But he had been taught to be patient and
strong by his papa, and ao he waited.

He had picked some berries as he went

Arriving home, the borrower returns
the umbrella and the owner hastens
back to the subway station looking for
another customer. If It happens to be

the hour when most persons are get-

ting home from business, the umbrella
Samaritans have no trouble In 'n
all the customers they want. And it
i. nni nnenrnmnn for a boy with a
streak of good fortune to make as much
as $2 In one evening. Some customers
give him the price he demands, while
a.ih.ra lv htm a. bonus besides. TWO

or three rainy evenings in a ween vuu,
the lucky boy on easy street for a
while. .

When a group of boys collect to do
business at the same station there Is
keen rivalry among them, with the
usual cut In prices. When a prospective
customer appears there Is some
hustling and scrambling to see which
shall be the lucky one, but with all
this the boys manage to get along
pretty well. There Is enough trade to
go around. What the boys do object
to Is when a female competitor tries
to break In on the business. She Is soon
hustled out of the way. The boys con-

sider the business theirs and they will
not condescend to allow anything In
sklrta to break In on them. It Is not
a monopoly, Just an unwritten agree-

ment.
The cractke of loaning umbrellaa at

the subway stations did not originate
on Washington Heights. The West Bide

hovs. further downtown, have been
working the same game for a good
many months. The boys on the
Heights fare better than their down-
town colleagues; because the people In
their domain have longer dlstancea to
travel and they do not relish a drench-
ing. A strange thing about tho whole
business Is that while the umbrella
lenders are sheltering other ptoplo they
gel soaked thrmselvrn walking home
with their customers, without any pro- -
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through the wood and they had kept him
from being overhungry. Ho waited and
waited until it was hours after the camp
fire was lit. Then he crept ever so slowly
and softly toward the fire. When he got
near he saw his papa with his hands still
bound behind him and his mama lying
very near the little red blaze.

"lie crawled softly toward his mama
first and whispered: 'Mama, this Is
Davey. Creep away while I tell papa.'

"Ho while mamma waa creeping away
he crawled over to papa and ho had to
crawl right between three big Indiana
and whispered to him: 'Papa, I'll out the
oo rd and you get a gun and crawl Into the
wood after mama and me.'

"Sure enough, after Davy had out the
cord his papa took one of the guns of the
Indians who were asleep and crept Into
the wood with Davy. And although the
Indiana chased them many days after
they found out they had escaped, they
got away and just because Davy waa a
brave little boy who knew how to be pa-

tient and strong. "

There was a pause of several seconds.
Little Brother Hal and Little Brother Ned
kept looking and looking at Big Brother
Ben. But ho said no more and he made
no sign of going to aay more. Finally
Little Hal said:

'But, Big Brother Ben. what became 'of
Davy in the after time?"

"Oh, Davy. Why, he grew up and be-

came a mighty hunter. In all the border
there waa no one could ezoel him. The
Indians were afraid of him. And finally
other pioneers came and settled down in
the land that Davy had made safe because
he knew how to fight Indians."

'Big Brother Ben. you have kept my
little boys up altogether too long, said

una, coming In Just then. They
must go to bed now or they will not be
able to get asleep."

But Little Hal and Little Ned were
already fast asleep with their heads
against Big Brother Ben's knee. Bo Big
Brother Ben took Little Hal in his arms
and mama took Little Ned in hers and
they carried them to their cribs.

Just about midnight mama called to
Big Brother Ben:

"Bent Benl there is something the mat-
ter In the nursery. Do you think some
one could have got in the window from
the. cherry tree. Llstenl

Big Brother Ben did listen, and than he
star ed for the nursery, tiptoeing up-
stairs very cautiously.

When he got to where two little cribs
were In plain sight a strange spectacle
presented Itself. There, peering tnto
Little Ned's crib waa Little Hal. and while
Big Brother Ben listened he heard him
say:

"Oh, Davy, my little son. wherever you
are, keep safe until you can get help and
rescue us."

Then while Big Brother Ben stood ai-- j

most spellbound. Little Hal seized his I

father's cane that stood in the corner, and
pointing it at his own crib, cried: "Bang!"

Just as Big Brother Ben reached to lift
Little Hal Into his crib and soothe him a
little, mama came Into the nursery and
seized her little son, saying:

"Ben, dear, you should not tell the little
chaps those Indian stories; you see how tt
upsets them."

"Well, mother, I never would have
known the story at all If you had not told
k to me one night to put me to sleep a
night just like this years and years ago,"
said Big Brother Ben with a twinkle in
bis eye.

But mama didn't believe it. and It has
not yet been settled whether mama's
memory ia bad or Big Brother Ben'a in-
vention Is good.

GAME OF VOWELS AHD CONSON-

ANTS.

Tba following gama Is calculated to
sharpen the wits of any assemblage of
young folks, and while some shrewd boy
or girl will eventually 'catch on' it will
not be until after considerable guessing.

Molly takes her position, either standing
or seated, in the centre of the room.
John, In collusion with Molly, leaves the
room. The company now selects soma
object visible to all for John to guess.

John Is summoned and enters. If com-
pany desires he will refrain from glancing
at Molly. He will even stand with his
back toward her (If she will pardon
seeming rudeness). More than thatlf
so ordered he will stand In the corner,
with his back to the company, like the
proverbial bad boy In school.

John's position decided upon, Molly
proceeds to manipulate a maglo cane or
wand which she holds In her hand. The
passes which she makes from time to
time are simply to mislead the oompany
and have no connection with the game
She gives John his clues in the following
manner.

The name of any object chosen must
contain certain vowels and consonants.
For the vowels Molly taps with the wAnd
on the floor thus:

Ono tap stands for A
Two taps E
Three taps I
Four tups O
Five taps.... U

When on thn other hand Molly finds
occasion to use the consonants she speaks
distinctly, addressing the company, or
John, aa her nimble wits suggest. The
first word in her sentence must contain
the desired consonant.

For example: Suppose one of the oom-
pany selects an orange.

John is called, enters and takes posi-
tion indicated.

Thoro s an expectant pause. Then
Molly, her eyes very mysterious, her ac-

tions deliberate, begins to move the wand,
making sweeping curves on the floor,
After a moment she gives (our sharp taps
with the wand.

Four taps stand for O
She now speaks: "Heady, John,

uon i lev tnem pnase you: H
t'uuse. .Manipulation 01 wami. one

tap. Ono tap stands for A
Molly again speaks: "Now, friends,

look tUmrol Show what your wits
are worth!" N

After short pause, Molly addresses
John: "(lotting near the goal,
John, careful!" G

After a fnw rapid passes .Molly
given two sharp raM ..... I,

Now with it smile and bow Molly seats
herself. 1 hn compuny makes ail manner
nt wild guesses. The luuuteti and tapping
have proved too much for thsro.

WHAT HAPPENED WHEN EFFIE DUSTED"
"See, dearie. said ,' Effle's mother,

how 'dusty this parlor looks. Just run
and get' a cloth and wipe off , the man tel-pie- ce

and the chairs and ' ornaments,
Effle." I

The little girl looked .up from her new
book of Greek fairy tales. "But, mother,"
she objected,' "I did dust' this 'room'yeeter-da- y.

.
,

-

"I know you did," ld her mother.
But the dust comes in; so thickly these

pleasant days witn tne windows open-t- hat

I think you'll have to dust every day
for a while to keep tt looking nice, little
daughter." Then she want out of the
room to attend to supper. "

Effle sighed, then aha shook her. shoul-

ders crossly and twisted herself out of the
comfortable armchair. "Mother knowa
I Just hate to dust," she grumbled. "It's
ao useless; as fast as I wipe off one place
the dust' gets on another."

When she had found a dustoloth she
returned slowly and stood at the door of
the room, wondering where to begin.

"The books are the very worst of all,
she said. "I'll leave them to the last.

My image Is by far the dirtiest, cried
a sweet voice, from the window. "For it
catches all the dust from the street. Pray
refresh me at onoe, child.

"You do not need It half so much aa I,

answered another, a gruff voice from the
mantel. "Beshrew me, ir I've not dis-
covered an Inch of dirt on the globe I
hold and 'tis the only thing I can dis-
cover on it."

Effle felt frightened. Who waa there?
More than one person seemed to be speak-
ing. She looked all around the room but
oould sea nobody, so shs decided she
must hars Imagined it. She hesitated
for a moment whether to begin witn tne
bronze statue of Columbua on the mantel
or the marble Venus In the nlohe beside
the window. Finally she started to work
on the Venus.

"Be not so rough, chlldl" cried the first
voice sharply. 'By scattering the dust
thus hastily thou hast almost ohoked me.
Hast thou no regard for my image?'

Effle started back In astonishment.
It waa the marble Venus that waa speak-

ing! She looked at the little girl with
angry eyes.

"I I beg your pardon, ma'am, faltered
Effle, for she had t eeo taught to be polite
always. "I '11-- 111 ba carefuller." Though
she was very much frightened and her
hands trembled, ahe dusted the statue
gently. The Venus turned her head to
watoh everr movement, and when the
dusting waa done she gave a little nod of
satisfaction.

TIs well and a good deed, child," she
said. "I have not felt Boolean for many a
day, not slnoe I aroso from the sea,
she added reflectively. Effle wondered
if the Venus meant tho day they .Had
moved tnto the new house when her
mother had put the statue Into warm
water and washed It carefully.

"If you have at last finished with that
armless heathen goddess,' said the gruff
voice from the mantel again, "will you
kindly attend to me? The dust la so thick
that I could not find America oh the globe
this morning."

Effle laughed aa ahe climbed upon a
chair to assist Columbua. "America's
there still," she aald reassuringly. "You
know you discovered it hundreds of years
ago."

Really?" ' asked Columbua anxiously.
"Then it wasnot lost again after my death?"

"Dear me, not Effle laughed and
pointed out It to htm on the globe he
held In hta hand. 'Why, Columbua,
don't you know tfe are In America this
very minute?"

"Ah. mn. Would that we were In my
beloved Groecel" sighed Venus.

Greece!" exclaimed Columbus. "Greece
went to pieces long before my day. That's
why I Bulled away'to find a new contl- -

nent. And I do think it waa mosi. un-

grateful of poople, not to name It after
me. Surely I deaervo that reward for
thn troublo I tookto Ilnd tt. '

"That'a so," agreed Effle thinking the
discoverer Indeed had aome causa to com-

plain. Kh sought for some means to
cheer liirn an sh" continued the ituMllig
oi his bronzo ".Somo parts or
America am tiamed for you, Mr. Colum-

bus," alts aald. "There ia Canada, you

know. That's called British Columbia
In my geography book, and and, oh,
yes, there's a country In South America
called Colombia and there's Columbua,
Ohio."

"Ah, that pleases met exclaimed the
delighted dlooveer.

"And Is there no land or city named
in my honor? asked the Jealous Venus.

Effle thought hard. "I'm afraid I
dont know of any,", she said. shaking her
head. "But you say you loved Greece.
Lady Venus, and though tho beautiful
old Greece Is gone aa Mr. Columbus
says there are plenty of towns.in New
York State named after Greek cities.
' "Why, there's Athens and Sparta and

Illon and Ithaca and Utlca and Hyreouse
and and Troy and Rome I She wrin-

kled up her forehead in the effort to re-

member names that ahe had read In her
Greek and Roman fairy tales. "Oh, yss;
and I heard father call Boston, once tba
modem Athens." As she spoke ahe waa
dusting the other mantel ornaments
but aa these were only china vases and
bronze bowls they took no part .In the)
conversation.

Still the goddeaa waa not comforted.
"I would there were a temple dedicated
to me at least,' she sighed, and her fmoa
grew very sad. "Alas, how have my
worshippers departedl" .

Effle could not help betng sorry for hsr.
Of course she'a only a heathen goddesq

and ought not to bo worshipped," ahe
thought. "But It's too bad not to havo
anybody, to love her, not a friend tn all
the world. Suddenly a happy thought
came to her. She dropped the duster
and clasped her hands 'eagerly.

"Oh, Lady Venus," she cried. I know
where there are many, many people to
love you. Right here In New York,
In a place called the Metropolitan Museum,
there are statues of many gods' and god-
dessesyes, of you too and people who
love them go there

'A temple?' asked Venus In delighted
tones.

"Yes, nodded Effle, seeing that It
pleased the goddess to call It that.

Lady Venus's eyes sparkled with joy.
"Then will I betake myself thither at

onoe." she cried. "Farewell to ye both."
"Oh, not Don't gol' cried Effle, greatly

frightened. "Father would think eomi
one had .stolen the statue and he would
be very angry." . ,

"Fear not, child," said the Lady.Veo.ua.
"It is my spirit only that departs; my
image remains here."

"And wilt you ever come back
"Perhaps, some day," answered tha

goddess. Then ahe was silent and tha
marblo face lost ita expression, lor the'Lady Venus had gone.

"And good riddance,, say II Bald Co-

lumbua. "I like not heathen goddesses
however fair they be. Now will I hurl
my globe and destroy her image, that
ahe may never more returh." Be poised
the globe in the air. , ,

"Not - Not", cried Effle in great. alarm.
"Indeed you mustn't. Father would b
very angry, for he brought the statue front
Italy."
-- Columbus lowered his, globe, but his
face was still wrathful, so Effle hastened
to add, "Oh oh, wouldn't you Uko to
visit somo of those places I "told you
about, Mr. Columbus?" ' V

"Marry, a good thought I" cried tho
discoverer, his countenance clearing.
"I waa ever a one for adventuring and
too long huvo 1 been idle. S& fare ye
well. " And he too was gone.

Effle breathed a great sigh
"Wouldn't It be dreadful It 'they'd gone
together!" ahe said. And yet the room
seemed very empty, now that they were
r.o longer there to talk to her.

"What, Effle, asleep! 'And the room not
dusted!"

Tho little girl' sat up and rubbed htr
eyes.

"What a very runny, ureamr sua ne
mother when she had heard It all. "His
tory, geography and. Drool: fairy talea
all mixed and jumbled up. You will
have to look tor Iaady Venus when you
go with father to visit tho museum next,
Sunday." ....

"Yes, and I hoas Boras day she'll come
back," said, Effle.., "But V djm't oare
partlu'ly about seeing. Columbua again."
Hh'--' """ered her volen In whlaajaer R sbo
garod at thn bronze utaluo'of thn grvat
discoverer with strong disapproval.


